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Chapter One 

Day And Night
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By far, my favorite part of Arenwood was the underground hot spring. 

It was directly underneath the Heartwood, the tree that we all lived in; that I was adjusting to living in. From the warm, round, fluffy nest I awoke in, it was just climbing down some stone steps, threaded with rough roots. 

It felt like descending into stranger, alien world; a (large, open) cave, steam rippling through the air as the heat poured off of the clear, glowing water. Just dipping my toe would send a shiver up my whole body. The hot springs relaxed my entire body, and I never felt cleaner than after I took a dip. 

And usually, I’d get about... five or so minutes of alone time before one of the gods showed up. 

If one of them hadn’t accompanied me down here already. 

I slowly lowered myself down fully into the water, rough stone under my toes, lovely burning surrounding my body. It had only been a few days since I’d arrived here, but it already felt like I’d lived here my whole life. 

This time, it was Velien, leaning against the cave entrance, eyes averted like he hadn’t just been staring at me from the corner. His tall, slender antlers nearly scraped the ceiling, his silver hair shimmering, a rock hard cock bobbing beneath his waist. He always acted like he didn’t want to bother me; but he’d hover until I said something or reached for him. I smiled at him and pushed myself back against the rough stone wall, waves rippling against the rocks. 

“Come on in, Vel,” I teased. His eyes locked on mine, the shyness fading from his expression. “The water’s fine.” 

He had splashed into the water as soon as I said “come,” and his hands reached in front of him as he approached me, pure hunger in his face. The cold cave wall scraped my back as he pushed me against the wall, his hot mouth on mine, his slender hands in my hair. I moaned into his mouth and dragged my thighs up to wrap around his. 

His lips and tongue crawled down to my chest and hoisted me up a little to suck my breast into his mouth, humping up into me under the water. I felt his thickness between my legs, bumping against my opening. I groaned and ground down into him. His fingers dug into my hips, teeth nipping at my skin.

Even after days of this, of constant fucking, it was still a challenge to take any one of them inside me quickly. Velien grunted with frustration and plunged a massive finger into me, my squeal of surprise echoing off the cave walls. He worked his digit back and forth, deeper and deeper inside me, silver-ringed eyes furrowed in concentration. I closed my eyes as I rose higher and higher on the peak, digging my fingernails into his shoulders. 

His silver hair falling all around me, the smell of moss on his antlers, the pressure and heat of his finger, the sound of his strangled groan of pleasure; it was too much to take. 

I cried out, clenching around him, grinding back and forth on his hand as I came. I was still trying to catch my breath when he swept me up easily, out of the water, his finger pressing deeper into my core as my legs dangled in the air. 

My head was still spinning as I felt smooth stone under my back, and Velien’s hand under my head. His face next to mine. His other hand – the finger that had been inside me – slowly pulled out between my legs and he raised it to my mouth.

Just a week ago, I would have never even thought of sucking my juices off of the inhumanely-long finger of a mythical being with glowing eyes and a massive head of antlers. And now I wanted nothing more. 
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